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He mentions in this last sentence not a passing idea, but
a desire which had already taken root in his mind and
which was destined to grow in the years ahead. For the
present, however, his attention is held by the anxiety in
England:

Everybody   full   of   the   King.   Oh,   with   every  waking

thought the King, the King has come to my mind.      Oh God,
spare and save him.11
Yesterday I wired the Queen, assuring Her Majesty of the

sympathy and prayers of the Army for the King's restoration
and that she might be comforted and strengthened for the
hour.
An answer came promptly back thanking me.   Gocl help her.

He holds his religious meetings throughout these dark
hours and uses the illness of King Edward to arouse the
souls of the sleepers:

The night was a crowning time, and we parted full of love

for each other and for Germany, and with increased desire and
determination to live and die in the interest and for the glory
of our Blessed Lord.

He wrote to Bramwell from Berlin on hearing that the
sick King was to undergo an operation:

The King! What a disastrous matter this is; it nearly
upset me altogether; how I got through as 1 did is another
wonder added to the many in my history gone by.

1 did not receive your first telegram sent off at mid-day till
11 ,,30 last night, so that the second came on me at 6 o'clock
with a crash; but what it must have been to you all in London 1
cannot imagine.

I sent a message to the Queen, and did what was considered
a difficult, daring, nay, what was thought to be an almost im-
possible task, viz., stood before a huge congregation of Ger-
mans and asked them to sympathize with Her Majesty the
Queen, and to pray for the restoration of the King. They ad-
vised me against saying anything about my telegram owing to
the bitter feeling against the British, but I felt led to do it,
and then prayed that God would interfere; there was a great
hush all over the crowd, and my own people responded to the
request.

I told them that if it was their Emperor, etc., the British
Nation would pray for him, and thus everybody was brought
in a measure into sympathy.